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PART TWoO.

By BEATRICE

THE DOOMED NAME

HERON-MAXWELL.

;'. o il
came to
my
tangihies
and awful
beyond
moments, rare
when 1 felt that
actual personal kn
way connectad with .me
future to them.

But in
f=eling 1 was
only
trouhisd ho
gufficient work
dally round
mantic

And
gimple
with me and asked me to marry
felt no misgivi I knew that
trustworthy a &, AN woul
with his lif«

COIMnMmoOl

even

eXDerier

ywledge

between these unus

the norma
i ma

Specu
when

straig!

Love had not daw: y h
at least not In ily gulse

Thery had

the f{rie:
believed it should wear
weak, just before I met Theodore
gtrange happiness and disquietude mingled;
A& happiness that I fe '
that I
that the man
fngs was a man
I stayed for
whossa

came 1O

red,

t:nl.-!'io’-rl.. but it Jdid 1 t occur to

a disquietude
me

who roused hoth feel-

theze
whom
s

that week friend

husband was a barrister,

the hou

there
se every das his fidus
Achates, a barrister also, Armine Bordeau,
who had the reputation

most rising lawyers

of being one of the

declared laughingly ti |
conquest of 2 woman-nater, but [ knew In-
tuitively that 1thq interest Mr. Bordeau
manifested In me 1o his sort of at-
tachment; in fact, had seen, in

noments of

the first
was repelied by

1Igh later he seemed inally to
guccumb to fascination 1
possessed for him T any case,
friends;

bye to Elm, he gave

me, a'tho BETA/

we parted

only and on the day I sald good-

me a glimpse of his
train of thought

taking tea at
temple, and 1
round the rogm looking at his photographs
and pictures, and had halte8
small table laden with papers.
resting on it, did not «
any of Its contents, but
ing quickly up teo
together,

We were
the

his chambers in

had been wandering
opPoaile a
My glancmy
nmsclously take in
Mr. Bordeau
pushed
blank sgheet over the:

™~ ‘!I\.'
me, the papers

laving a

dry documents to occupy such

look

Chester

Come and

more interesting.”

I glanced at him he
had before paid me the com-
pliment of beinz complimentary, and I saw
that he was
troubied, intent

“Tell me,"”” he
fliarity of appearancs
mean a kindred

“1 cannot say

reproac! '-f:[!f.. for

not doubtful

gazing at me with a strange,
regard.
abruptly, "Goes sim-
between two pecple
disposition?”
for - 3
“1 have never met e who greatly
csembled each But 1 should fancy
that one's double must be more or less like
one In temperment. are you
thinking, Mr. Bordeau?”

“Of you, Zella."”

Hi=
could not heard:
the words il the surprise of mv
own name coming from his lips took
yment, I
his

the

certain,’ answered;
two peoj
other.

Of whom

volce was go low that the others

have scarcely caught
my sel
AWaRY
that
impas-
old tea-tabl
host

afternoon he

all power of speech for & m
he
and turning to

himself to

moment nad recovered usual
siveness,
devoted

For the
no direct
his glance, but as
detained my hand
murmured:

“It

.

the
the

me, and ]

duties of
rest of made
speech to never met
he

Instant, and

we sald good-bye,
for an
must be good-bye. Zella—good-bye

S0 when I returned home
rememberance of thos fow
grave of my own digging

layer that ch

I buried the
days in a
welcoming every
Ance ar ime heaped
shrinking from gven the hope that
ever learn the meaning of

And for one vear—a

on f{t,
I should
them

dividing line between
me and my girthood's life—I was mods rate-
Iy happv and content in a home

with a husband who loved
fHower that

O my own

me and cher-
ished me as If I wer
be guarded from Ve assing
wind. We
came chietly from
ment which «

¥Years of service,

must
breath of
were not poor, ut his in«
ment

OImE

ippoint-

wrrie

died quite suddenly
a hidden weak
gelf with barel
doors of my
open to me,
now, and I knew
oOwWn
It occurred to me by
the trivial mann !
steps of 1
that 1

resourees

mighnt

withholdin;
pursuit of
e the mo

tributions

wWrote 1 g b

Imaginative and of bre:
to mysell

thieas interest

ryVén
Even as 1 wiole—the phrases

| itza™

wh

A Strong

1 had

at the Temple;
dwell In
| sketch of him so finished as to be

ory to

ble

It seemed
whether he would ever read the story and
see it for himself, but decided that
unlikaly

direction

varpyy
L I%

reviews

caliber

vague influence that seemed to impel me 1o

write:

’

gained

N :
of Zella

But

' acknowledge

and 1

I rented

never

pf'rrr:'f’lit.

brance of him was present with me,

cCapegoa
of the

was

and

;.‘r: l‘i"r.\ % l‘!

friend with whom 1
correspondence as Zara frym a room which

om I

resemt

his mem-
ishment
was @

here

a verita-

my nd, yet

and written when no remem-

words:

gtrange, and 1 wondered
this was

gince hi=s tastes did not lie in the
of light literature.

t" was mentioned In many
magazine, “Zara Czar-
for another of the

I wrote several, always under this

£tep, an

Then,
and

asked same

Just.”
Zara C
than

Zaritza
that

name of

distinetion

the
greater

had
marked

venture 1o

' ingly.

far added:
eton

Carle done.

ii.
.

[eit a

my new

reluctance to

He cnn

anyvone,
the

directing ail my

from
eves

| his

my secret even from

lived;

over a little shop in a dull street

whoever

of northwest London.

Under this
to be brighter again,
ing hopeful and almost

| afternoo

w3 L

aen.

the shop closed at

away leaving the house empt)

outside

passed up the stairs the landlady called out
to me from below!:

“A lady wizhed to see you, so I let her
walt in your room and stopped in till you

came."”

I heard
finished speaking,
doubt she concluded

be departing shortly, 1

she

be someone In
and

““Zara,”’

being sought out personally.

My room was divide
partition with a door in it,
the
found It apparently empty,
the
increased by
pardonable liberty on the part of my guest.

There was a swifnt
and when I turned round an exclamation of
surprise greeted me,

tered

ly to
REreat '_\'

with
The
she

| exact oo
“\'\.hl'l are
in accents

voice

1 should
steadlily,
a sudden sense of impending danger,

“1 came here to see a man,
woman of
that 1
rooms yours?’

“They

*the

believe

here."'

“But Zara Czaritza is—"
“Ig not a man."

“Iit is

low, awed whisper.
in this world,

name?

[ recoiled from her,
I asked
could it have come to me7"’

And even asg I said the words, the fugitive
knowledge of a thing I had never realized,

How

had,

me

in a
The

vin In

the
with
turned

elgn-looking writing,
out to me
Czaritza."

started

n 1
It was a Saturday, and I knew that

door still

one
woman
had

unterpart.

was

indeed,
ke

Czaritza!
dream, but in my waking life,
room faded

Temple, standing before a table
papers

down,

exhilaration life seemed

[ rememhber feel-

happy when

the stairs to my
+

new

and
na plead
e

L he
ascended

2 and the people went
I found the

and as 1

without

Zara

open, however,

ing?

Vain

Zara Czarita.
is complete and

my mind a blank

woman in whose placs

whose punlshment was
| out: the woman whose boasted courage had
| suddenly left hex
whi
almost without volition of my own,
“l am Zara Czarita, but I have
| pot sinned, and punishment would not be

I wrote:

and hands

whole

he
by soms
or polities;, It
with
numb
had given
was working furion
betraving
whom
means of
Could 1
stopped me,
free hanid,
thought!

I,'.Th‘ .
d tied
then

them
drew

unpleasant

in it, sald:
ped! Now
ademolzelle,
First, that 1
is not
has

He
dagger
the measure

my
long
broke
SIEn ke a _:::!""‘ﬁp
“Next, that
ent .‘.'--;-‘-T ds on your pres-
o release one
vou write as I tell
mitigation.™
i, placed a chalr
ncil
=it a4 and

and

Ler-
aor-

are in
My

vOu. 3
‘I am

Write:
sinned, and my pun-

just.' "

I sat staring at the paper, pencil in hand,

for those five

me."

except

trust you. Save

On the other side of the partition was the

Fate had thrust me;
about to be dealt
at the sound of this man's

y was sllent.

He snatched the paper and read it frown-
[ signed to him te put it down, and
“Why have

;"_\-v

you no mercy? I ama
1wand and took the pencll
movement of
furtive in
me

]'t‘-""I:"-'"f' 1]‘:‘

and

demeanor

something

betrayved to

: touch of madness. This emissary of doom,

was., had a mind unhinged, 1
fanaticism, either of re-
would be useless to
hiim

gensation that the first shock
gone, and my mind
How could 1 escape
other woman, this
I had been the
to this fatal meet-
window before he
and, opening it with my
attention from outside?
which my room

{0 me WwWas
1=ly
the
invoiuntarily
leading here
reach the
one
attract

The alley

| overlooked was generally deserted, and In

of the back door as
leaving it ajar; no
that visitor would

h n nnt
her g 1 any
my
imagined it
search of a story

must

from \ \ "
JO0OK &0

keeping

felt a transient annoyance at
d into two by A thin s
Bidnce,
and when I en-
round,

aquick-

first ona and, glancing
I cro=s«d
feellng my vexation

what

inner door,

aeemed an

Uufnl=-

o

Listen.

movement behind me,

yYou,
your
and simultaneous

selr.

WAS
from my and In
staring

uck by

wWho WaAs

been str

taining
She spoke imperiously,

l };ix’.‘{

Yvou ke
Thd{
mine

never s« |:. h-;l :!:"'

answered,

you that,” 1
though my heart was beating with

s 1=
ASh

He

she went on;

allowed me to

Are

the
should

house Then

to the

|}r_\ =4, these

are: and I do not expect visitors
the
woman

a woman?' she questioned, in a
“There exists another
like me in everything as in

| such

all

The
he

| and

“It is yvour name?"
“Your

was

in my turn. own name?

to the

never even known, t
a bolt from the blue,

* I had the name,

came 10 | swiftly

rZara
not only
Where?
back
chambers at bhefore
jaden A
them,
fine,

seern
eyes, a
was

from me, and I

Armine BRBordeau's
The

Was

corner of one of

covered with

seemed

for- in the
there
wZara

and from this and

those two words,

white

“I thought.”” she =saild, hurriedly, ““that it .

was a
hate
written

ens

g0 like

speaking to me

broke
there
come In At
iirs toward

} §

h a
My
pered,

wit

man—a
me
under [t
my hiding-place.
| defy him. 1t is a
me.

me

startled horror in th
ife 8 In your

a she

man who has
tnken mv name and
bait to lure from

I came here to seorn and | from

il

reason to I was
had

a8 a

who and

me

mistake, and-—Iit

but
my

my

fright- | 1 rais
brave, as a rule,

looking at with

I am vou— | heavy,

me own

with own | form
The
off, shuddering, and as
silent 1 heard a

the door

we
light

and up

quick, Then

below
my r

om. The color fled

face: her aves turned to

mine
em i
hands,” she whis-
hand. *“I trust

\..i.‘l',

caught my But 1
escaped
d noliselessly through the inly

partition.

urned to |

case before

gquestion,

hi=
locked It
sald,

“Traltors
sSpokKen .
his right hand. 'l dare no

have

VOul
sight.
darkness as a

walting for

2ad 4L
handkerchief,
“Ther:

| MmMore P

will be

by yvour treachery.
remoember
was
had been already said to

other,
ately; in my
uerhaps have reached
inner
of whose
unconscious. 1

times

| golutely

| connected

strong wit
then

window,
ting it open
0b

my

pulze

midst of a
an impenetrable
band of ice,

rire,

Iving on the
pleasant on
ng and gently
an
eq

and

aopen

seemed to
or substance.
terror
CuUrlosIly.
stirred,
no sound came,
less between parched
|ure
1ift vou
pain vot
could
the «
SIEN
my sigh
They raised me gently, taking away the

could reach me this

help

man would carry out his threat.
He was

evide mental

ntly debating some

he glanced from me to the paper,

walked to the doaoar.
the time, and
and, evading my

his watch,

eyes on me all

returned,

briefly:

then

The

made A

have no sex. have

Again he downward

movement as though stabbing someone with

t delay,”” he said,;

lost vour chance of mitigation.
ath was considered too good for
keep vour life

are to
So shall yvour life b«
yuld

and los=e
spent in
in darkness,

ap-

r's s8h

the

trait

doom whose

'Ol cAnnot see

pocket a bottle
fluid, poured it
and then laid it on the table.
he =aid; “but
you dealt out to
As you suffer, you wiil

from his

r'rlﬂ-
white on a
pain,™ not
than others
them.”
evidently repedating words that
him.

hand to tle it again
I struggled with him desper-
agony of fear 1 would even
the door leading to
betraved to him
he was so
don't know.
terror one has

She must have heard

took my

room, and the
ab-
At

no

presence

of mortal
thoughts.

he sald—and ghe refused to speak!

struzele

only lasted a moment: for

h a madman's strength;

he pressed me down on te the

{ ¢halr and secured the cord round my wrists
ck of it
lonked

Then he
stealthily

the
ran

crept to
and

and
returned to the table

out

the door, unlocking it
And as he

sel-

and caught up the bandage to tie over my

rising in my throat suffocated

me, and a crimson mist seemed to gather

sight and
like

strike

to envelop me

beat of a hammer
a knell in my brow, and
great tumult of sound
darkness I felt a
and froze me like
my

t b
Wie

that burnt
decend upon eyes,
* . - - . ™~ ™

floor, something cool
face, soft hande hold-
rubbing and the
blowing round me.
which felt
-_ﬂ|1\'

my
mine,
window
my eyelids,
met

wandering

strangely
whiteness, what
senses to have no
Was this
gone; 1 felt only a langwuid

my

had

and tried to

and my

speak, but
lips. A voice—my own
“Are yvou better? Shall
me nrst {f

ly—=ald:
up? Tell your

not answer; my
my will; 1

lifted

speech had
could

from

introl of
for the

clouds to be

VERY GALLANT

Miss Saommervilh

Caddie—Dat's @'l pight; 1've got anuder eye le

who has hit the eaddle In the eye with her golf stick }—
Oh! I bag your pardon; 'm awfully sorry,

air |

blindness? |

tongue seemed life- |

eves |

found that

side of

they were
me—Zara and
1 Armine,

Heaven!”

murmiire

chair with
am fit, was
ikerchlef

destruction

my thos wandered

t';_l"k tnro ‘p_:.h

brance of the man

iZzhts,
chaos iim remems-
rose, and,

Fat

walking to the chair, lif1

and down on it. Then at last |

my voice.
“Tell I said, “I am all right now.
How did it happen?”
*“Tell her all,'”
....\!."=!.Ii"r
take her hi

"I will

me,"

said Zara.

fime,” Armine
e And you,
return to 3

my nidain
answered. *I

brokenly.
aald i

now.

am s=afe
never have tra
come out of it.
you have

nated me

On me yvour

!"i'li,
the soclety to him for
he was false to

it? 1 had

turn, and

|iu--|;l.{
him In

hand

me—yes,
proofs, SO
the night that
were trapped through his information
was killed himself. I knew that 1
doomed, but I fled in =safety. When I read
that story, ‘The Scapegoat,’” 1 thought you
had written it; they were my own thoughts
that were In it, and the man was you—you,
as I remembered vou. 1 hated you for it,
and I determined at any risk to come and
tell you the truth about
you thought so perfect.”
She had risen faced him, her voice
vibrating with and I read in her
face even more read that
the motive her treachery had
been love for Armine, love that had turned
to hate when she found that her crime was
that he loathed her

some of the
he

WHAS

vour friend whom

and
passion,
than she said; 1

of double

useless and
ably for It.

I could guess that the dead friend

unspeak-

whose
life had stood between them, sundered them
more irrevocably than ever now, and that
she knew it

“I have desired revenge on you,”" sald
Armine, slowly, “and now, when it is in my
power, I desire it no longer. I thought you
brave before—an adversary worth fighting.
[ know you now, a coward who would have
iet an innocent person suffer for her.”

He looked at me.

Zara turned white
with her hands.

“No, no,"
save her

and coveied her face

“1 was golng to
at the very moment you rushed
in. Befare that 1 Ivzed, I
not move; my limbs and my tongue plaved
me false. But what brought vou here—how
was it that you came?”

“I have trace
for a long time,' answered, sternly
“When the story appeared and I read it [
thought it
1o me no
traced the writer to
finite diMlculty—and 1
came here on Saturday afternoons

she exclalmed.

was could

-
para

been endeavoring to

you

he

It secemed
written it. 1
address with in-
that
The
vou, 1 was
that the
he =aid
vou. |
had not fallen
bandage
And

was written hy you

other could have
this

found out she
de-
gcription of her answered to
the
man unlocked it
and
was only just In
at that instant
round her
have been too late

The scorn of his words lashed her, I could
like a whip.

“You are not worth punishment.,”

the moment

ind I heard what
be addressing
time—if she
the

eVves.

door at

outslide
him to

helleved

have
would

would

been you—you

see,
he =said,
I believe yvou will

But I have
tell his story;
d and be
ment adds to your danger.

“And ghe?” Zara, looking at me.

“She iz and shall be safe with me hence-
forth,” he replied, steadily

Her lips
and kissed my hand.

“You have all that I have lost,”” she said.
‘““‘Honor, courage, love—everything., You are
myself as I might have been. 1| have Known
1 have you Iin my
dreams. That was what frightened me so.
We shall never meet again, 1 am sure,
Think as kindly of me as you can."

And she was gone.

Then Armine stooped and lifted me in his
arms.

“There
longer.”” he said.

pay yvour penalty
That
may

Every mo-

day. done with you,

an will even now he

have returne watching.
o

said

quivered and.she came to me

you for years; met

is no barrler between any
“I know now how different
her. Zeila, I have loved

first. Let all that
between. I will tell

us

vou are to
from the
come in
the whole story.

But 1 laid my fingers on his lips.

“Liet

yvou
us forget has

Some day you

e

us never speak of her again,” 1 =aid.
“I want to think kindly of her.”

He took me hi
that for
that afternoon grew fainter.

It “‘was on the day that 1

me and [ was very {11 after
soma time until the memory of
looked in the
glass and saw the change that had come
that Armine asked me to
wedding day.

“1 can't
“See, my
woman,"

“You are

over me, fix our

said.

old

marry
hair

you, Armine,”
is white—1 am an
mine,”” he =sald.
youth, and when you are old, and always."”
But I have never signed the name of Zara
Czaritza since that day.
- L] . - .
miniature has *“Zella Pordeau at
written beneath it, and when
people they invariably sayv: "What
a lavely, strange face. I am quite sure
that woman has a story."”

The
twenty=-twon''

see it

[Copyright, 1802.]

In Haunted Ways,

In haunted
When pales

The shostly

wavs | set my {eel
the wist
presence s s
NO lightest fear my hes
The sigh of darksome bo
One =pell the whispering
Cine PIALN Valce in 21l I i

e ]

hear

IPAVES repeat;

niy fad

night—w!
presence ¢
oo et fara With
Ci=ar rings the thrvesh's math
The wakenis eveg of Nowers
niy volce I hear In all,
One only tice [ meet!

"we "we
L ™

‘er | g

e b - 4
e thrai 1 I8

I set my feet,

where'er 1 go;

ymplete;

not Als 1Ve &0

\r—

heart did truly beat!

@ ani) jce T hear,

1ly face I mest’

dith Thomas, In Marper's Bazar.

FREDA'S HOME-COMING.

Ve along A ac str

¢ vagf{er-ye

et one

July morning., a pedestrian
l"l"

old-fashis

admire

ShawW

rotund. German woman

in an neéd garden A=
lingered to the homely
ollyhocks, ltlies pinks,

the

lark-

tunias—the owner of gar-
ald pleasantiy:
nfe Aowers?® Come in:

bookay

S0 th

I geef you

sSOme

pedestrian entered and, over the

quaint, wild, old-fashioned flowerbeds, soon

ntin the dear old German

but brok-
music of iis

ite with
copld speak
her

English,

discovrrse had a

Ach.” said, ‘dese larkspurs, dey

grow in mine ol’ country—all
mine childhood’'s homs
forty yvears 1 did not see mine childhoodr’s
home, but last summer I go: by myself go,
mit some odder iadies 1 know on de same

boat. When 1 come to my home-place—

aroun Iin

ey EgErow. For

| ach, it

|

| MISSES

“Mine in vour |

| eEmiles

WAaAs de

1Tree

de wvery same; ¢
linden
mins«
not

dat

on one side de front door,

fader's

and
ETavi I
let my seester und
[ was home-kommen!

de door und 1 looks in
bruder

Beegler

on de low
Kalrina, fr

—

for ipper., Den

de s
Eay: ‘I want to shtay
my bruder schpeak

‘Ve don’t take no pe
11 night." Den 1
narks if I shtay

34Y Mmore

SAY :
here
as gruff again: 'V
shtayv Den 1
gshteps in de door, und [ say, in deep voice

*Adolph!” Und Adolph schump
und he ‘Mein Who is
Den Katrina she ‘Freda,
Freda!" und let batter-
burn.”

THE VOICE OF THE PULPIT

+

here all night.’

10 De ,;;.".,.5 10

ke dis:

up wild, say: Gott!
a3

schream
all dem

dat
mine

'_ \" K"E

she

PLEASANT, PROSPEROLS YEARS:
THE CONDITIONS ATTACHED.

&
-

By Rev. Daniel H. Overton, D. D)., Pas-
tor Greene-Avenue Preshyterian

Church, Brooklyn, N. Y.

&>

“If they hearken and serve Him,
shall spend their days in prosperity and
thelr years in pleasantness.” —Job xxxvi., 1L

We have here in the text the
laid down for prosperous days and pleas-

| ant years, and we notice, first, why condi- |

| tions are necessary.

Nearly everything that
tioned. We fulfill the conditions
get the good. The greatest and
ises of God have “if" in that
cerns us. We take care of the “If"" and
takes care of the fulfillment of the promise

Thers

is good i= condi-
and we
best prom-
them COlle
God
are some blessings that are for all
rain falls
shines the just man's field
the man's as well But
there are other blessings that come only te
the just the unjust
altogether because he does not fulsll
It s well
fact, and to have it 20 firmly fixed that it
shall not escape g0 by
and haphazard even in this old
world, which seems sometimes =0 badly out
of joint., Things go and come by law, and
the law of their coming or
quite definitely fixed. Effects
and causes produce effects.
us back to the

without
His sun
and upon

distinction. God's anda

upon
unjust
man, which

and man

conditions. us learn this

us. Things do not

'.']‘llll""

going ¢an be

dArguUue causes
The seen leads
unseen, and the unseen be-
comes real in seen results,

fickle,

dame, as she =0 often is pictured to be, who

i

Prosperity i= not a capricious

on a few and frowns on aill others.
She has smiles for all if only they knew it,
knew All seek
gsmiles, but not know how to
them, and turn into
because they do not kn
A RESULT
Prosperity is
knowable

and how to win them. her
they Jdo
many smiles frowns
W how to use them.
‘.I" !r-\"\-.

nrmly fixed and
Those laws

known, those conditions fulfilled, prosperily
all
and

a product of
laws and conditions

comes (O man or nat
Know, follow or
What

vears in

and it is
fulfill
makes these
our Nation?

Th' v can

i 011,

for
who will laws
conditions.
perous
by
known causes,
Fertile fields"?
tilled

least and to confidence in

years pros-
They are not
traced to well-

fultfilled

chance, be

and to
Yes, but to fertile fields
To tariff laws fixed for the
all

confidencs in

conditions,
well
time at
lines of busi
ness, born of
When for any cause
faith in the honesty and
government or in
di'-;-:l.r’..'-'

government.
lack of
permanency of
national policy confi-

dull

there is a

our
dence and business becomes
and fortune frowns instead of

Happiness is not
does not happen. It is not a gaudy toy that
we get by a blind grasp from
grab bag. It is a resultant of fundamental
forces and fixed functions. It is born of
holiness and it is not something for the
few, but for all those who will seek it in
the right way.

Holiness is a condition of happiness, and
if a person seeks to be holy he will have
all the happiness that is good for him. 1
know that it is true that all are seeking
happiness and few are finding it. but it is
not because the
It i=
where |t
get it in
They are try-

smiles,
happer

Ness

Happiness

the world's

happines is a *“will o
wisp' or a false fire along life's way.
because the many are =eecking it
cannot be found
wavs that cannot
ing to be
holy,”™

and tryving to
produce it
without
and happiness does not
tree. The eternal law of
the greatl condition is
seeks holiness is happy.
-the highest,

wreath
and

happy

Erow on that
and

Who

happiness
one holiness,
Success
the laurel
winner,

best success—is not
or crown for the one
wWOnL the genitus, the
ten-talented man. It is within the reach of
who fuifill the conditions of the
race and run his best for the prize. Every
man what the
cess, CVETY Iman

only by
will

all

cannot win
but

world calls sue-
if he
What is success? What is the great-
highest success? It ig the making of

can win success

sy
will.
e=r.
this
life.
not

this

Whao does this, Who
do fails. IBut I claim all ecan do

It is in the reach of all if they fulfill
the out the law. 1
say thig, too, well knowing that the many
are failing and the few

succeads, does

this,

conditions and carry

succeeding, but real
guccess Is nevertheless within the reach of
all who are willing to have
the right way.
SOME OF THE CONDITIONS
Vith thess mind
at all surprised to find our
with an “if."" We are not
that prosperous and ple

it and get it in

thoughts in we

are not

text

starting

out surprised to

learn iSant vears

are conditioned They are resultants of ce

causcs, They come by fulfillment

amm
certain o
should be m

nditions. I believe the vears

ogperous and happy as

LITTLE

| 'l'!‘.'r

| Mild
they |

conditions |

| e % 8 _._o_._c_._._!':_\_3_4_:‘_,,‘}

Wi,

| names, and yoi

“trying to be |

life the fittest beginning of the endless |

TONGS-LITTLE

SPHINX ILORE

Enigmatic Knots of Odd and Ingenious Kind
for the Leisure Honr.

2Mi.-REBLS,

Weary Willie's occupation.

207.=<INITIAL CHANGE.

Ahave in PRIMAL skyv the sun doth blaze;

The from the plain;

The distant hills swim in a smoky hazge

Reyvond the vellow fields of ripened grain

maize fleld shows a thousand banners

Ereel.

Blackberries ripen in the BECOND glade

The limpid lake has now a mirror's sheen;

Here drowsy cattle gather In the shade,

And haunt the pool beneath the wililow

irees,

cawing crdws have sought a cool re-

treat,

No sound save hum of honey-laden bees
That rob the clover of its hidden sweet,
May and gentle June have passed

AWAY,

The cowslip’s gone, the rose Is on the wane;
'"Tis proud July that holds a regal sway,

And bends all Nature to her torrid reign.

H. C. LAUGHLIN.

REX

heat aquiver 1

B e

The

208. ~PRIEFIXTON,

The Governor has always been a man of
1-2-3-4-5-1 but there was a *-1-2-3-4-5-6 In
the legislature who entered Into some sort
of *-1-2-3-4-6-6 with some outsiders to
pese him, and a *-*-1-2-3-4-5-6 of the re-
mainder were rather lukewarm, owingto the
tee e 1.2.3-4-5-6 of a city debt which
they felt could not be easily met.
especially, the president of a power and
#.%.1-2-3-4-5-6 npany, was his enemy, and
accused him of some *-*-¢-9.1-2.3-4-5-6 of the
But in the midst of all this
8w 01-2-3-1-5-6 the Governor went quietly
on his way, relying on good service for the
o s 9 0 0. ¢.1.2.3-4-5-8 of slander. He could
bear -anvthing but a life of *-*.1-2-3-4-5-8.
Soon a *-*-1-2-1-4-5-8 get in in his favor, and
gave place Lo
b e v 0 0. 1.2.3-4-5-8, and his wife, who loves
him ““to *-*-*.8.0.1.2-3-4-5-6"" was agaln a

Lappy woman. DOROTHEA.

|'-;}—

RBtatures

200 —-LINKADE.
Euron's blue waters oped their trembling

Iips,
And swallowed up the round, red evening
sun;
“Think he will rise again, my little one?"”
I asked, as gazing ‘twixt two wandering
ships
Where he
eclipse,
My little girl stood silent a= a nun.
The moment's fear gave place—sweet faith
was born
he will come again tomorrow
FINAL comes to us with
light, !
No matter ONE he falls asleep at night;"
And =o she eclapped her hands with joy, to
Irace =
The rosy

had disappeared in strange

*“Nes,

He morning

veil upon the water's face,

ALL rosy clouds, free-floating far above, |

Threw down in parting token of their
love, A. L. B.

Z210.—=BL RIED AUTHORS,

reader, 1 will prior to begin-
that 1 hope vou will not be
look sharply at this page,
too  swiftly the language
black and white of the lines,
how it teems with great
discover words worth

Dear
ning my siory,
crabbed, but
not reading
couched in the
but

=4y,

observing

listening to
Though h:
engaged
Dick eatis
old gray
through
LN

and

can i1l afford it this winter, all
as he = in s0o many enterprises,
game hunted by John, son of an
poet, who clambers over hills,
hedges, by field and moor, etcet-
down by the sea In quest of ovster,
Iry denizens of the riley wa-
rivers, and the blue-green, ever-
changing sea (of which he is a lover), often
accompanied by a gay young goldsmith, a
fellow especially fond of such sports.

His butler and his cook adding to this
motley melange bacon, browning to a turn,
but which he never burns, shad well fried
and cabbage hot, All of this especially for
Dick Insurez him a diet on which to become
a new man, hardy and hale, and a good
walker,

In addition to this there is a cow peram-
nulating a2 meadow hardby, a hog growing
into porkhood, and fowls galors, goose and
gunder, duck and drake, and all.

Pshaw! This might have been told in
rhyme. by rondeau, ballade or Homeric
for it is easy enough to pop every-
thing into verse, However, prose seems to
best befit the theme: but I must =kip; lin-
gering thus advances not the sterner busi-
ness of the day, and it will now be 12
o'clock ere 1 can abed.
ISORA E.

211.-CHARADE.

What lovely shade, how fresh and cool the
}|rf-o Ze
That whispers through these large wide-
spreading trees!
For from the maddening strife and
and rush
Within the precincts of this solitude and

husl

4

©TH
ling

. L3 1
ters of the

Sun

ode,

JOSELINE.

din

I would abide in peace and tranquil ease.

intends that
but 1 know that He has condi-
their prosperity and

I believe God
should be,
tioned happiness, and
that we must fulfill these conditions to get
the prosperity What
then, are the conditions?

First—Attention to God.
en.”” We must hear
speaking to us day by day
year. That

Diass, they

and pleasantness,
“If they heark-
and heed God’'s volece
vear by
vear i1 most prospers which
is most full of God. Time Is mast important
and rich when It is f eternity
and of eternal
God. "The hs
ete. ““The whole ro
Him.” He s calling COmmon
things and He
called Moses to do a great work for Him,
We ed |1
would suceceed

the best suc

and
s
. . 211

maost il o

The

lare

world is full ol
His glory

yvear is full of
us in the
taskx of Iif

Le as

things
avens rtnr

cCommion

and must he

ln'ti! —jr

must hear we W

B we would with

es8 and be prosperous with the

best prosperity. Attention is the greatl con-

dition of prosperity

coss in all walks
ceeds withonat

.i!;'] = U

NO man suq

work without
the second

in Christian
Service $e

attention
onditio:

and

perons

they | hearken and s

ICE.

Edith—Won't you save me all the littlie tin tongs you get in your hoxes

of candy?

KEthel—Certainly: but what do you want to do with them?

Edith—]1 want "em for my brother.

month,

He is golng in the lce business next

Une man |

morn, |

the flowers, the hum of

friendls ywers to charm

very tree and TWO and

[}

Wil

A to the WHOLE the timid rabbit fleen,
y ould I fiv to rural } like these
the morning’'s rosy

iunts
tn )
the s

varing lark and tuneful

and ways. Ah, here ons always

What lovely shade!
OBCEOLA.

212=ENIGMA.

I am a word-a
two in the middle
nibitor s

It

isdom

plural noun. Cut me in
and my first half i=a a
ircely excelled by Bar-
exhibits courage, strength,
fonlishness—in short, al-
that can be brought to tha
exhibits them singly or In
never all together
n great first half of me when any
met and overcame one of the last half

of me the though not extinet, were
very and bovine animals that
roamed the f central Europe long
before moder weapons of offense and de-
fense thought of even as a possibility,
that men In attacking or in meeting the
attack of fes wild beasts were ocoms-
pelied to depend upon very primitive and
comparatively ineflective weapons indesd,
necessitat'ng wisdom, courage, strength
and agllity sueh as are In simllar cases
but seldom called for in these latter days.

If » me together agaln just as I
was before you cut me in two, your chin
will be one of me, vyour mouth will ba one
of me, your nose will be one of me, each of
vour eves will be one of me, each of your
ears will be one of me and even your fore-
head will be one of me. There Is no physical
peculiarity about you which will not be one
of me, and vet vour face alone will be
every one of me,

T. B

: Tl Y LILE -
tion of man
s bt

WHS

L s

nerce

orests of

=0

C1ous

TSI 04
put

What word am 17

ZI13.-REVERSAL.

They watched the glacier's frozen flow,
Its course majestically slow,

Its mighty FIRST, like crystal rocks,
Carved Into evelopean blocks,

“Ah, awful waste!" the poet sighed:
“Well, ain't 1t just? the lceman cried;
“It LAST me when I think how much
worth,

And there it lays, no kind

it's
of use on earth.™

When at the inn they took their ease,

Behold more FIRST, this time of cheese,

“Ah, that's the sort,” exclaimed the lce-
man

(I really think he is a nice man.)

The poet, dreaming of a rhyme

Something stupendous and sublime,

To join in such frivolity firbore,

Communed with his own soul—and ate the
more.

M. C. 8

PRIZE AUTHOR-HUNT.

A book by one of the authors named will
be presented the sender of the best list of
authors found hidden in No. 210. The solu-
tions forwarded within one week,
doubt the right will be
claimed of deciding the winner by any fea-
ture thought to add special merit to one of
the nearest complete lists,

to be

are

and in case of

Answers,

190 —Inconsiderate
mand care in rai=sing.

1. —I, man? I'm am I man.

182.—~Mary Garvin, Maud Muller, The Last
Walk in Autumn, The Sisters, Kathleen,
Marguerite, The Bay of Seven Islands, The
Jubilee Singers, (Child A Centennial
Hymn, Laus Deo, The River Path, The
Tent the Beach, At Eventide, The
Homestead, The Eternal Goodness, Our
Master, Autumn Thoughts, Flowers In
Winter, Winter Roses, Bweet Farn, The
Frost Spirit, Help, My Playmatea, Amy
Wentworth, Birchbrook Mill, Gone, The
First Flowers, The Mayfiowers, The Trall-
ing Arbutus, The Robin, My Birthday, The
Wind of March, A Dream of Summer, At
Last, Utterance, What the Traveler Sald at
Sunset, A Word for the Hour, Godspeed,
Within the Gate, Lucy Hooper, Chalkley
Hall, A Woman, The Barefoot Boy. The
Hilltop, Lexington, In Quest, The Wed-
ding Vell, The Countess,

193, —Offens, send off.

1. —-W. V. started out to walk while the
chaffeur took P. W. forty miles in twe
hours. The Jatter then got out and the
chaffeur returned for W. V.. who had
walked sixtesan miles when he met the ma-
chine. Then arrived home at the same
time as P. W., who had walked the remaine
ing miles in three hours Their
journey was thus made in five hours.

196. —Or-a-tor.

vouth oftentimes de-

sSongs,

on

twelve

196, —1, Webster (webs stir)
gard. B3,

2, Rider Hag-
Russell Sage (rustle sage.) 4, Bill
Nye (nigh.) 5 Mark Hanna (h.)

197 razed

|

Raised,

First the

God to the task, then the task.

call of God to service, then the loving, loyal
We here to “1f any

would be great among you let him

~

gervice

man

nare sQrve

Wi wWorke are important

evervwhere,
important than In

leve Pros s .17,\'. hil:':'llc-

They are nowhere mors

God's kingdom 1 b+
NEess, 8

S8 I8 l‘:!]':i!]'.'.ilf.--.! on service more

than on anything else

nius for work.
Are

There s no genlus
The men who are
men with the talent for toll
true In the world's work. This is
God's work. Attentlon

like the g
succeeding
This is
true ir and work—
these are the conditions for prosperity and
pleasant years
and p

Would we have prosperity
the and

Ul serTve

caAsSaAniness as VEeurs
unto ‘;r'ul

and truth.

come

go? Let us attend let

cerity

Him in sir

A POSSIBLE END OF THE WORLD.

It May Be Strock by a Comet, Though
This Is I nlikely.

Maxim, In Woman's Home Come

iIn exced
mas t"

MAngly improbabla
destroved by col-
nuge meteor,
ngency Is
l=scu=ssjon
imagining what
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all terrestirial

suicide “with one of
hand she
James wrote
heroine found
library chalr

ive hin Henry

in which th4

lHHian asleep In his

an open copy of the New York Na-

tion in his hand The late E. L. Godkia
pever forgave Henry James for that
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